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SCENE, A few Miles from PaiLapsLenia © 
. © y ? . P | £ 


7 . 0 . 0 0 2 E 


ws wairrix BY 6. SUTHERLAND, con rblax. 


+ 2 Night a vent rous Bard unknown to F" HER | 
A Farce produces, call'd the COUP DE MAIN. 
A Coup de Main! an upſtart Witling cries ; 


Gad. curſe pe ! but it raiſes my ſurpriſe, | 2 


Authors uiknown ſhould venture fo to ſaar- 

What think you, Sir? Is't not a monſtrous Bore? 
Muſt aue be peſter d with ſuch wretched fluff ! 

Then ſheau d his teeth, and took a pinch of fil. 
Pray, do you know. him, Sir? ey! what's his name? 
And what's the meaning of bis. Coup de Main? 
Ill tell you, Sir—your laughter pray reſtrain ; 5 
Some recent fads will help me to explain 

The force and nature of a Coup de Main. 

When our brave Elliot made his forte good, | 
Deſtroy'd the Spaniſh lines, and burnt their wood," 


The whiſker'd Dont, aſtoniſh'd, all exclaim, 5 E75g £ | 5 


0: St Fage ! .awhat a Coup de Maint 
| His red hot balls their more than wonder ralf, 
Tua fee their bomb proof veſſels in a blaze, 
Tho deem d ſccure,: they felt the: kindling flame; 
And Europe echo*d back the Coup de Main. | 
When gallant Rodney made de Graſſe to pield, 
And forc'd the French to fly' o'er Neptune Feld; 


Monficur at Paris ſbrugg d, and cry'd, alas! 1 


This Rodney's Coup dr Main's a Coup de Graſſe. 
Need I repeat the attack , hot D' Eftaing ? 
Who felt Prevoſts deter mind Coup de Main. 

Hill theſe allufrons, learned Sir, content je? 

Or ſhall I draw you mor: — no; . theſe are plenty. 

To night, our Author means with humble aim, 
A hardy point to try, for public fame ; | 
- Unoers' din eriticiſm's ſtern rigid laws, RG 

From nature all his Characters he draws, | 
Nude ſhetches he allows—but bopes that you: 

Will take them in a friendly point of views 

I be your kind indulgence ſhall attain, 

Your marks of Joo are the $I def DE MAIN. 
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| Captain Convier. 5 
ELL,” tis a glorious thing to be an officer a Com- 
miſſion in the army is almoſt as Hñonourable as a ſeat 
in Congreſs ; but what pleaſes me moſt, is the fair proſpect it 
gives me of marrying the beautiful. Phoebe ; for I hope, this 
night, or at leaſt to morrow morning, 1 make me happy 
in the poſſeſſion of that fair girl. N Fuſtice.) War 
moſt humble ſervant Mr Juſtice. 
Fut. Your moſt obedient, Sir. 
Capt. Well Sir, how flands your fair. 3 affected yer? 
Fuft. Indeed Sir, I am forry to ſay, that ſhe ſtill conti- 
nves her regard to that Captain Lovewell, the Britiſh officer, 
who was our priſoner laſt year. N 
| Capt. I'm afraid Sir, the impreſſion i is tos deep t to be . 
razed. 
Fuſt. The impreſſion L Fiddle-Rticks !. Caniteiny A young 
girl's heart is like a ſchool-boy's ſlate ; one ſcholar blots out 
what another bas ſet down, then writes whatever he pleaſes 
himſelf; So Captain have at her, and Pl warrant you'll fon | 
4 bring het to hear reaſon. 
E Capt. Well, well, Sir, III try what I can do; we mi. 
= tary gentlemen are never at a loſs for a proper ſubject to en- 
tertain the ladies with ;- but pray, Sir, do you think that 
DoRor La'Mort will come to grace my nuptials with his pre- 
' ſence? 
Fuß. Indeed, I hope ſo; beſides, Sir, I expel one Mr. 
O' Brallachan, an Iriſhman, for whom J have engste to Fes 
cure a commiſſion. 
Capt. O dear Sir, I wu I could ſee en, 
"> — at the toes 
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THE COUP DE MAIN. — 


IE Eater O' Brallachan. =. 
0 Beal. e Cdn Juſt ce, you ſee: I'm a man wa my 
' ward, tor I'm come to ſec . two. days ſoc ner than I pro- 
miſed. | | 
EZ I'm very old to: (ee; you Mr O'Bral'a@an. : 
ral. Is it Mr O' Brallachan you ſay? by my conſcience 
| now, I thought i it would be Captain or General O*Brallachan 
C by this time, but I find you have not got my commiſſion yet. 
Fuft.” No, indeed, Sir, but I expect it every day. 
OBral. Well, wa thats is right, but pray Who 18 he, 
this gentleman, Mr Juſtice? 79) | 
. O Sir, this is Captain Covi. | 
'O'Braol! Is it Captain Convict you ſay? by my trath, 4 
very. gentail ſort of a man; and how do you do? a chuis le 
machrie ! I was told what ſort of a gentleman yon was be. mM 
f fore [ heard of you at all. = ; 
Capt. Dear Sir, Iam eternally yours; - and 1 hope belore ; 
| foe days are expired your commiſſion will come. | | 
O'Bral. Well, do you mind me my dear, I'll tell yon { 
what III do now, I'Il wait with patience for five days, and 
» | -if it does not come then, by my conſcience, PII ſet off and 
x join the regulars this very night at Philadelphia. 
Fust. Well Mr ON r but you muſt come and tafle 


4 'Y WW CY Is, = 


= my grog. ' 
A O'Bral. With all my denz but you mult firſt hear the 
. ſong I have in praiſe.of your daughter. . 
Fuſt. Another time, another time, if vou pleaſe, - Mc 1 
S \ | O'Brallachan.* = 
'® 0 Bral. No, no, the Gerd a ja of my foot ſhall leave 
* this houſe, till you bear it; it was: firſt made by Paddy | 

O'=frannon the noggin- abe and I afterwards made it my 
. ſeif againz- and altered it' to my own mind; ; and-here it gots, A 
5 to the tune of the Pearl- of the triſh. nation. | _ 
| i | b 
7 7:51 15 AIR TE „„ 1 
„ | PR the Iriſh nation. | - 
5 ; 7 With coal black hair, ſhe's handſome and fair, | EG 
. She ſhines like a £ olden ſtatue: 

She's ſmooth as the filk, as white's hutter- mill, 

And her breath's hike a roaſted potatoe. : 
1 Fl live but this Way, ten years and a day, 


1 1 die with grief e er to-morrow z 


. ® N * \ I Bk, 1 998 3 | — And 
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"hid halls I am:gone; 1 ＋7 abr ite on my flone, Oe 
That 1 died with grief and ſorrow. „ Keanu 


e E NE i; 
. © Phoebe and Lucy Yo 5 
ti Dear Ms am, what makes you look lo Gull? I fine: 


| you are not well. 


- Pheb. Indeed, 1 1 am not well; we wh; my father 
not only delpiſes the proper remedy, but would force upon 


me that nauſeous drug of his own preſcribing, that bateful 


Captain, whofe very fight turns my heart, — dener my 
malady. 


Lucy. Indeed Ma'am, I think your Ker ie wn; old fool, 
(begging your pardon Ma'am) does he think that you can ſo 


_ cafily forget the handſome Captain Lewe, tho” he's an e- 
nemy to your country. = 


* Pheb. Ah, Lucy, what has wy 14. to do with their 


differences on war ? 


1 


„ 2 R II. 
| Birks of Invermay. 
Had he been barn a rural fwain, 
And I a nymph on. yonder plain, 


* To. feed our flocks 5 and diſtant far, 


From idle pomp and noiſy war: | 
In harmleſs mirth and ruſtic play,  . 
Our happy hours ſhould paſs, away 5 | 


 - "Unknown to fame; from trouble free? af 


, What mortals could more happy be ? 
Or avere he but alittle thruſh ; „ 
And I his mate in yonder buſh ; A Ih 
No painful thought ſhould haunt our r grove; 2h. > | 
Nor cruel parents-crofs our love. 
But tho) Jim doom d to grief and pain, 
My heart ſhall conſtant flill remain ; 
And in feft raptures daily glow, ; 
For him who is my country's foe. 
1 Indeed Miſs Phoebe, 1 think you're W too f m- 15 
. had it been my caſe - 
Phxbe. What would you have me to do, Ley | 2 
Lucy. Do! Ma'am! why, I would have you to ruſt your 


— 0 


alain to me, L would hew you how I would manage mat- 


ters; 
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ters; but 18 I'm a poor Com you chink 1 have no 
k wit to manage an intrigue. But la! la! Ma'am, you are 


ſadly miſtaken in your poor Luer, i you think. ſuch thisgs. | 
of her, I can aſſure ou. 


* K 


r e 


| Allanwater. © 
r Wi hat tho* no os mi fills my head, 
n | Zet don't deſpiſe my wit, dear Madam; - 
al Dior Eve could neither write nor read, 3 
7 When ſhe deceiv'd old father Adum. ES 
; Eve ſo wiſe was found to be, | 
h Mo knew no more than nature taught hovs 7 
le + What then muſt you expect from me, 
e Her well experienc 'd little daughter? | : 
| Now, Ma'am, for a ſpecimen of what I can do, take this > Þ| 
ir advice from me; when Captain Convict comes to torment 3 
| you again, ſpeak ſharp. and .impertinent to him, for-there is : 
nothing in the world a man hates more, than to hear a wo 


man. uſe ber tongue with freedom. O La! Ma'am, if you 
bad alittle of my pertneſs mixt with your good nature. 1 
Phebe. Prithce, keep it to thyſelf, Lucy ; you may have. 4 
occaſion for it all, however, if Captain Convid comes to : 
moleſt me again, I am reſolved to treat him in a different 1 
manner from what I have done heretofore. _ : : 
Lucy. Then let me die an old maid, but here he comes then. | 
x Enter Captain Convict. | Coal { 
Capt. Yaur moſt humble ſervant, madam, : | 
Pheb. My Servant, O fie, Sir, I thought that your coun- 
try required your Service; and if it does, why ſhould you 8 
offer it to me who have not the leaſt occaſion for it. 
Capt. My country, to be ſure-madam, requires it, but we 
military gentlemen, at intervals pay our devoirs to the fair. 
Pheb. Then Sir, I wou's adviſe you to let war alone poſ- 
ſeſs your affections. 
| Capt. Ah! madam, hk} 18. war 1 favour'd * your ſmiles, 
1 wou d n en fanger 
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by: | | | 
| 7 ES. IV... | 
 Howr loudly calls. . | . "74 
our 855 'To ſome en {0 of arms ; ; „ FS 
at- „ N „ - Love 
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3 this Hat has: alf undone ine, N 
Binds me to my fair one's N „ 
UH wirt my love of fame and 7 e 

What expedient can I find ; . 
Let my arm purſue my duty, . 8 
But my heart ſhall ſtay bebind. 

But dear madam, I think you ſeem very ſhort to-day.” 

Pheb. Indeed, Sir, I muſt own that I am none of the tals: 
left, and yet Vam pretty well content with my ſtature. © 

Capt. But Miſs Phoebe, I muſt tell: you that I had your fa - 
' thers permiſſion, to come and Pay the gen, ment I owe 
your pretty perſon. 

Phæb. Fhen, Sir, you bare my coriniflin to go- and tell 
my father, that my un perſon 18 ſo „ as to forgive 
you that debt. 

Capt. Dear miſs babe, Why hou'd: you torment me ſo, 
you know that my happineſs depends upon you entirely. 

Pheb. Well, Sir, if I may believe that you are ſerious; 
let me beg leave to aſſe yon, what obligation-I lye under to 


vou; that I ſhould- render myſelf miſerable, in order to make 


you happy? would not this be ering my b too 
far think ou. 


een een a Ge you are reflect to liſten to 20- 
reaſon, I hope your fathers authority— - Und Lg + 


7 bb. oO gear kind Sir, J underſtand , | ; 


A T . 
. W Gilderoy. 
: 05 0 T 2 ye pbrwers above, 
.- "Condemn'd toſuch a fate? 
Muff T forſake the man I hoes . 
,, yy ⁊ rn: 
tis decreed I mut obey, . _ 25 
Tien grant me wit to 3 bis li fe; . 
3 That he may curſe the fatal Jay, TIED I, 
a He fought me for a abiſ re. 
| 10 Enter O' Brallachan avith a wer o grog. * L 
O' Bral. O fire, and %ounds! clear the way there, by my 
Shoul, the Juſtice keeps the beſt rum—mannum an deaul, if 
I don't think every drop of this rum is good whiſkp—Ob ! 


| 1 


n 


- your ſervant Miſs Phoebe, will you drink . to my Com- 


r when I get it. 


' Phe. 


Pheb. 1 veg to be excus'd,. Sir, I cannot drink grog. 
O' Bral. A chuis le machine | can't you talte it now. 
 Pheb. Really Sir, I cannot. 
' O'Bral. By my conſcience, 7 may let it alone him but 
if ever I am made an officer, I'll have the Congreſs to paſe an 
2 of parliament, to force young ladies to drink grog. : 


9A 1 8 . 
FI Dise let us a" to the Bridal. 
3 Tis grog that baniſhes forrow, \ _ 85 
Aud cheers up my heart when it's funk ; 4 
If I can beg, ſteal, or borrow, 


Neber fear but I'll always be drunk.” _ : | : 5 


When grog is well mixt and made ready, 
The miſer forgets all his pelf ; 


1 5 And if you dou't like it fair lady, i 


By my Shoul I will drink it myſelf. „ 
Captain will you taſte it? 


Capt. O yes Sir, by all means. (Captain Convia RR a 


long draught ; O' Brallachan looks impatiently at him ; puts up 


his hand two or three times half way te ſeize the T ankard.) 


O' Bral. | ( Loaking into the Tankard) By St Patrick ! taſte 
it with a vengeance! I don't know whether it was good man- 


THE cour DE MAIN. OY 


ners or inclination made you dip ſo deep in my diſh, but one 


thing I know, you have left none in the tankard, 
Enter Juſtice running. 

Jul. Come, come, neighbour, I ſwear it wan't fair of 
you, to run away with the tankard, when I lay Hleeping by 
the fide of the ſtove, by. the life of Pharaoh. — 

© Bral. Faith and troth, there's your can full of grog 
quite empty; your friend the Captain has lick'd it out very 


decently; ; however I'll go and fiſh for another. Exit. 


Just. Well, well, never mind—But FOO: 1 have a 


piece of bad news for you. 


Capt. Pray what's that, juſtice! 3 | 
uſt. Why, Sir, as 1 paſt through the ball, I heard it 
e that Lieut. M-Induſk, with * piquet, is _ 
priſoner. | 
Capt. What! the news confirm'd ? 


— 


Juli. No, no, Sir, there's a probability that it may b be a. 
—but how comes my daughter on ? . 


— 
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Capt. Upon my word, Sir, the lady cither ais or af 
fects to deſpiſe my e oo 
Fut. The devil ſhe does muft examitie into this affair I 
find come here, Phoebe; now tell me what is the reaſon that 
you treat this .gentleman with ſo much indifference ? have not 
I told you over and over again, that he muſt be your huſband? 


but 1 find you will ſtill continue your affeQion for that Love- 
well. 


 Pheb. Dear papa, y mull T. marry Captain ConviR, when 


| another poſſeſſes my heart? 
Poſſeſſes your heart! did ever wortaf hear web ſtoff? 


bat, 'y Tl make a cloſe room and bread and water bring you to 


your ſenſes ;- for while you are in love, vou re in a ſtate of 
madneſs. ” 


Capt. wel, wall, never wil "Juſtice; but I how ow the 


time when I could boaſt of better ſucceſs among. the ladies, if 


my Sambo was here, he cou'd tell you ſome of my adventures 


to a hair—odds my life! and here he comes, ¶ Enter Sambo. 


well Sambo, do you remember the adventure" * bad RN" the 


ladies in Philadelpbia; | 
Samb. Ves, maſſte, and Jann” OE it 9 too. 


Capt. Well, tell the Juſtice the affair with the lady in wa- 
ee take notice of this, Juſtice, 7 e. him with 


bit elbonu and winking 


Sam. Fancy you mean ola. wife and young: miſſie, - break 
| you noſe with laddle, : 


Capt. Stopping 'Sambo's ib! 0 cviſbdee you; 1 don't 


mean that affair you raſcal—and even then, did not T reſerit 
that affront—did*nt I ? ( lifts up his :) 


Sam. O yes, maſſie, you draw your ſword; bat the knock 


you down'with pockar, 


Pheb. Alas! poor Captait, ad ſhe break: yoor noſe with 


the laddle ? ? ha; ha; hu. 


Lucy. Poor unfortunate, warrior! * dis Me knock you down a 


with the pockar, ha, ba.” 65 


Capt. I'll ſpeak to yo Bye aid bye, lidics 160 for you, 


Sir, get out of my ſigbt — but tops you” Catnibal, do yon 
hear me, you brute, go this inſtant to the taylor, and tell 
him to ſend my regimental coat; be'll find me in my room, 


where Eintend/to- write this afternoon,” ſs 80, and let chat 


N your ſpeed. (Ricks him. RES 
Sam. Vell, vell, maſſie, dis very, flows: „ (Exit. 


78 Ca bi. 
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bye and bye, -PIl tell vou all the particulars of that fiery... 


Very well, Sir—ha,!- here comes Mr M. Lnduſk. 
I +4 Enter Lieutenaut Ms:Induſk. bh 


Capt. Mr M*loguſk, Pm told r e is taken by « the 


hat enemy. 
not W Le. . In. Wvel 1 wat, ye're no far. rang, they; were 
ng? na friends that is ſure enough. - 

Capt. But how did you eſcape then 2 


man's lain. 

5 "Capt; But I ſuppoſe you have forgot the defigh of your 
uff? expedition, don't you Kno. that 790 were. ent to watch the 
u to motions of the enemy? 

e of Li. M. In. Weel, weel, Vire- L grant a? that, but ye How. 
I rbat mony ane has gane out for woo? and came hame Bon 
the themſelves for a that.” — 

„ if Capt. Moſt inſolent—I tell you, ie that you are a cow- 
1 ardly fellow, that if your conduct had been as commendable, 
1bo. Nas your language is impertinent, we had not ſuſtain'd this loſs. 
the Lt. Mn. Cowardly ! by my Saul, ] wadna redd a better 


fellow to tell me fic a tale; but I was no coward, Sir, when 
; I fought againſt the French fifteen years ago, if dead men 
wa- cou'd tell tales, ye wad hear that I did'na wear LF Rut un- 


with ger 15 0 heel n mair r thay other folk, 


cat | A 1 R VII. 35 oy 

„ ie eee brectrs 

ant „ Mae danger eer could fear. es © 

ſe rit e fighting J took pleaſure then, 

3 *. » Whene'er my foes came near me, 

ock My courage bad nac meaſure then; | 

8 | I cut and flaſh'd, and knock'd and daſh'd; 7 

vith Made lanthorns chofts to rattle then $744 75 

WED Ad veel I wat, poor. mothers Prat, =o + th 5) 

o. I And a1 d ne er to battle gane; 
' the braid fword that I did ſwing, 

ou, Nae man could hae bereft_me then ; + 

voa But when 1 fought againſt my ig, , 


N courage a* had left me then; 
| Fior on the plain my tountrymen © _ V 
8 I met with ſecret terror, * V 


Capt. Now, Sir, do you ſee how that raſcal behav'd ; but 


Lt. M.In. Hoot awa' man, Je ken it's a air battle where | 


% 


: 'nour to ſee you under my roof? © © ae 


— for war. 
| Roaſt Beef. 


I believe a bit guid roaſt beef would be a bra? daintas in your 
father's houſe ; for well I wat the ugly wiſſend face o“ you 
does no' kythe as gib &er ye had bin faſh'd wi” muckle o't, 


| 1-49 brooked language, Sir, or deil ſpeed me but T'll let you 
en 


7 your rump. 

Jour begging the Doctor's pardon. 

Suns in the lift; na, na, it may weel come to hole, but I 
hope it will ne'er come to hoggars wi us. 

this gentleman into cuftody till further orders, 


muckle crying and little Foo, quoth the de' il when he clipit 


By my ſhoul Captain, 1 I'll take care that you ſhan't diſpatch 
* canfull 2s you did che . | Fire and wounds ! } ks 
Wes | * 18 
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75 native land keeps back my hand, 8 
Since now I ten thy error, Sir. 


| Fu 1 Huſh, here our French Doctor comes, „ thei ” 
of Pharaoh. * ob * C | 
| Euter Dofot La Mort... | 1 


Doe. 7 AR moſt humble ſerviteur, "EN ab [. Mags | 
moiſelle! I'm your humble ſſaye une folie fille ma foi. ( Af: W 
Jui. O my dear Doctor, how proud: am. 110 have the ho, 


8 


4 


Doct. Thank you Monſieur. _ 
- Juſt. I hear pe King of France makes great preparatio 


Dock. By gar dat's true, and we bruſh vp de jacket of Jacl 


It. Mn. What's that you ſay, yon MY TIE 0 
roaſt beef of auld England ? you ſhould dight your gab afore 
you ſpeak o' fic things. Roaſt Beef! indeed, my troath, 


Docr. Parbleu! me tella you dat von be done impertinent 
e PPT IPO 
Li. M. In. Tmipertinent! dinna begin to gie we ony o 


that you hae got the wrang ſow by the lug, for a* that 
ye caper about like an auld ape ** A bit ſhabble o' a ſword at 


8 D 2 2 5 


Capt. Mac M.Induſf, this is intolerable, I inſiſt upon 


L. Men. Wha, me beg his pardon ! 1 my 6050. that day 
that I beg a Freachman's pardon, you may expect to ſee twa 


G. 2> {© I 


Capt. Hollo, a Serjeant here. (Euter a Serjeant. ) Take x 
L. Mn. Hegh, Sirs, what a wark about perks 


the ſow. (Exit with the Serjeant. 
Enter O'Brallachan drank; with a mug of greg, and . ings. 
0 is greg that baniſhes ſorrow, 


© "v.15 © hh _n=r oo . 


\ 2 


; TuE COUP: DE MAIN: „ 
FER the parly vow Frenchman ? By my conſcience, I've ſcen 
the day when I would think no great | harm to come over your, 
nappercaſe, - 


aft. O fie, Mr O'Brallachan don't you know that the 
DoRor has brought your commiſſion ? 


Oral. Then I'll drink to him. Drinks a and fall down | 


Where' s my commiſſion now you thieves? 
uft. You ſhall have it Sir—But a: muſt wait till we get 
rſt though. (Ade. 


1 Come gentlemen, Jobs me to my room with him, : 


and let him get a lep. ; Y 
Fuft. Ay, ay, in with bim. 
O'Brat. "e's wy ebe: 


8 E N | ofÞ; | | OY | 
Doctor La Mort and Captain Convict. 


Capt: . Doctor, this ſtubborn girl takes every oppor- | 
What advice do "JM give me in this cri- 


tunity to vex me. 
tical affair? 

Doc. By gar, Monfieur, me teach a 55 1 manage 
your petite amour, in the a la mode de France; and me go 
chapeau bras to de Lady, and uſe. alt my ü re 15 make 
her favor monſieur le Capataine. 8 2. 

Capt. Then Doctor, I truſt this affair to your own Nag 
ment, ſo farewell a little. (Exit. 

. Doctor /olur. . 1 

By gar me be glad you truſt me with dis affair; ; bor 
de Lady, and take her to myſelf, as my maſter de 
France-vill take de whole country; and dis houſe be mine, and 
dis plantation be mine. Ah, Monſieur. * Mort * have 
de head and de brain. 


2 court 


8 
* 4 4 — 


Ss EN IV. 


Licutenant McIodoll in the guard-houſe, with two liter, on. 


„ 
Wen, I ſee there's nacthing but ups and en in this 


ld. Yeſterday: I was an officer at the head of five and 
cramm'd up here like a book in a 


twenty men, and now I'm 
kavie, and darna gang o'er the door without. a ſentry at my 
tail ; but it cauna be helped, we man make the beſt we can 
o“ an ill bargain. Thac twa letters Ill ſend awa' the tane to 


that hair-brain'd fellow the Caprair, to Hatter him to ſet me 
. | *" i. Ss NE 


e carry him of. . 
Exeunt. Lg 


"" LS 


- 
: A 
i 
G 
3 
| 
4 
| 


4 ) 
— — 2 — otro wrmamn tbrode 
r - * . 


rer, and the tother to my auld friend O'Brallachan a 
: engage 'him to aſſiſt wats in e my Wen e 0 


4 cobr DE MAIN. 


1 
Pre” <4» 
* * 5 d f 
— * 6 * 7 11 


— 


- « * 5 ab — . * £ Ki * * + * „ * L 2 k A 4 * "A 
% 2 2 , 3 


ans * 541. | r nl end daf 2194 1 


| Te 7 be abi bit pretty warbling Thru” eee : 
Ma did bur hearts engape,” © A V 2 . 
939 TY: * Laments the pleaſures o* the buſh © e Mob 
SAY N) When lock't up in a care. 20 50 e 
G Hir tungful notes art a. forgot, | a 20 e 
1 Till time ſhall reconcile © « We = 
Hit breaſt to his unhappy 1% „ h 
EY can | Ay” Nae pleaſure can he feel. Ot OE) SIONS Ws 
ite bis my ſaul ſhall rove . | „ a 
ML The! here 1 ly confin'd. bs F | 
5 mib iron they may my body load, . 
5 But canna chatn my nin!!! 
tie "Then flee awa® each trifling W 
My heart to mirth incline, 141 
745 In hopes to be as free „„ T's 1okod% e 
" Dt 4 I war ance e, oe Led 8 ke : 
"GPL ee 07 Enter Sambo. HF 


* M In. Come awa' my black” friend: Will you ;u gang an 
ei for me? Gin ye do, I'll may be mind your Chriftmaſs ſ 
Box, though I'm a priſoner here; for do ye = ry fog has 


his ain day, and ſae will I yet. 


Sam. Ay maſſa, me vill FF e 

Ti. M. In. Weel give this letter to the ou, and this 
to Mr-Oc«Brallachan, 1 

Sam. Foy vell maſſa. B | 
Scene 4 


„* & 


8 c E N E Spe: „ | 

Phœbe and Doctor La Mort following. 9 99 

Der. Ab Madamoiſelle, vill, you pleaſe to hear me ie fpcak 
van vordꝰ 

. Pheb. Have you any buſineſs with 'me Sir! „ 

Doct. By gar Madam, me be proud to follow you tode grave. 

 Pheb. Indeed Sir, you need not follow me half ſo far, for 
I want no more of ' your attendance, I can aſſure ou. 
Dock. Vill, vill, Madam, be you ; aow me 10 n. for 
ge a 


an to 


, * - * 


„ THE COUP DE MAIN. re. 
"Pheb. I want to hear nothing. of the. e if vou yer 
lieve me, Sir. 

Doc. Parbleu Madamoiſelle ! not of the Coriataine 1 110 
you not love de Capataine? de fine gentleman! (Ade. ) E- 
gad I believe not, now is my time, as de old proverb fay,: 
ille faut battre le fer, quand il ff chaud, Oh! Madam, you 
«be de fine Lady, your finger vite like de lillie, and your check 
ke de roſe, by gar, me be proud to die for ſuch a fine lady. 

Phzb. O dear Sir, you're rather too laviſh in my praiſe. 

Dod Oh! Pardonnez moi! eee I did not ay 
half enough. 

\Pheb. You did, indeed; Sir; 5nd — too woch, 1 can 
N you, ſo let's have no more of it. | 

Doc. Ah! Madam, vill you. allow me- | 

Pheb. Yes, indeed, Sit, to go about your bulineſs./; | 

Doc. Den, Madam, my buſineſs is here. 5 

; Pheb. L beg your: pardon, Sir, if that's the caſe, tis + pro | 
yam: that T ſhould-retire, and not-interrupt 9 (Rune of) 

Doct. By gar me vill follow, pardie me! vill follow; de 
Frenchman nn prion ven'de eres UA er Doctor. 


* * 
* n ) 


8e E N E VI. Before Ae . 


mental coat; | 
Sam. Ecod, maſſa, you come at laſt. * 50 
+ Tayl. Ves, friend, is the captain — $i. olati: 
Sam. Yes, yes, maſſa, me ſhow you the door ; you Kno 
and he ſay, come in- 
Tayl: F have not the happineſs to know Ks hanckry 
F uſe-much ceremony with him: 1-491 4 
Sam. No, no, maſſa, you come, me ſowiyan Jos. (Excunt. 
(7: he back Scene Cana and diſcovers O'Brallacban a if gab 
VCC 
OB Faith and troth, this is very 8 ; DO I was 
io be ſure, when I lay down; but whether they told -me/tey 


Sambo and the Taylor. meeting 's the TO 4 a reg | 


WY 


ak 


8 'T- 


commiſſion wan me or if L dreamꝰ' d ĩ ity We en. ( 


Enter Taylor. 

FTayl. W Captain. e 840 

O Bral. Is it Captain, you D Keg 
-» Fazh. Yes, Sir, arè not you the Captain? ! Ds OP AY 

&Bral. By my oonſcientt, I can't ſay. Who told you * 

was 4 3 35 „ 
5 e 7 oj 


24 94 31 i» 7 V's 129485 4" 
W b : — 
* 
_# 
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11 l 1 I'S Da. 
if 


THE COUP DE Ma. 


7 ayl. We my word, Sir, you're very. merry Lakink. 


15 Your ſervant ſent me into the room to you. 


- (0'Bral.' Devil ſi-e you, my dear, and have La fetrant too ? 
_ I thought I had rages lng n, what 10 On want with 


wegen) zeweld 5 E 


Tal. I'm ſent 5 my maſter with your new coat ? will you 


Float to try it on? 1 
-'O'Bral A chuis le nee + youre rather 100 kind to 
come before I ſent: for ou. 


Tay O Sir, don't you know that you ſent your ſervant 


for your coat, two hours ago? 


_ + O'Bral. Fwo hours ago.—O perhaps I dd ; but FR you | 


mind me, what time did your maſter take my -meafure? 
Tal. He took it yeſterday: eee Was: and you. order- 
ed it to be ready to dy. 

O' Bral. By my troth, your maſter was very kind to obey 
my orders. before I bade him; for J thought I was only to 
give orders for it to-morrow; but top my dear — now. I've found 
it out: perhaps I have dept here a whole day, and if I did, 
then it muſt be to-morrow: already. Now, let me try on the 
coat. (He trys it on.) Faith and troth-! you're a good. tay- 

lor, and I'll recommend you to: the Congreſs. 


7 400. Thank you, Sir, but you picaſe to remember the 


price 18— 


_ __ 0O'Þral. The x price 18 hat ? you blood of: a,bodkin ! arra, 
do you think you thief, that I'm to bargain with you, like a 


pedlar, isnt & enough that I favour you with my cuſtom, but | 


you muſt have money too, you ſpalpeen-you. 
Tay. O dear Sir, but you muſt really pay me tho k. 


Beal. Pay you ! by my work. Tu pay . What do 
Yew — 5 of this ſhilely, now? £ ez bim. 


VF * O murder! murder! Save my life. 
Oral. -Out 5 my Echt then you rogue 


— 


Eye ( (Mie 8 nnn 


o e 
0 my dear Brother - Officer, you're welcome to my arms. 
Capt. Where got you that coat, O*Brallachan? 


© Bral. Is it O' Brallachan you ſay ? Can't "ue a me 


| Captain, as I did yon, my Jewel? 
' Capt. Wer, * you oY that 1 aer me that que- 


1 


: fioa, E29 
— 5 oO LY 
p | ? 5 a o- el. 
2 3 
= * 
— * 
* > 
© $74 * % 
* p — 5 
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th 
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 O'Bral. The devil giee you knouledge, then, ſoee you , 
are after being ſo ſaappiſh. 
Capt. Put off that coat, Sir. "(Oferin * it fc 

ral. Is it put off the coat 3 

Capt. Ves, this is my coaty: I tell you. 
O Bral. Atra ! de you think a 3 on che . 
would be of any ſervice to you? Now, by my conſcience, 
you ſhalb have it then, if you / don” t leave off e | 
you thief of the world. 

"_ TIE! 1 0 men LI bear tis vlage, 0 Brallachan ? 4 

(Drawing. | 

| © 0'Bral. My wel; 1 makie: you repent. that you drew 
your ſword. z a chuis Ie machrfie! do you then take care of 
your nappereaſe. (They fight'; 2 Brallachan knocks him down, 
and takes his ſcuord.) Now, lie till my dear, or elle 1 1 g 
yo down as dead as ever you was born. | 

$30 28 3697, enn e Euter Juſtice. Th4. 4 F074 
15 Fuſt. What zune 5 wonder e. meaning of all 


* 


O Bral. Faith and qrouli/! yon ma God out that by your- 


| ſelf; 3: for; by my ſhoul! I'll go and ſhew my mew coat to the 


ladies fo, yoùr ſervant Mr Juſ ice. (Beit. 

5 „e O Mr Nun let us after this eurſed Iriſhman. 

6 Liavidte of. enn og 2 
8 C EN E VI. „ | 


yuan 1 avith lun great coats on her arm. 


P heb. 80 } to-morrow is the day appointed to facrifice me 


ta the erms of that hateful fellow; what ponies can wy fas 


ther'take'toffeermerwreteched Zh od ob Pn 
Luc lndecd, Ma'am, vo ſhall 7 not be revetchids and 
wind that Lucy l FRE oy; but tey on this N e coat * 
14. pleaſe, . Re Lek 7 
Pheb. What do you mean by: hand 125 Ne ELTON 
' Zucy, Lo prove what a great politician 1 . do, 
Madam, vou have an uncle that lives detween thay: and Phi- 
ladelphia! e * 1 a 8 705 3 a 0 Wt Xo 1 
0 Nei ee Ines m 19186 314-06 GY p 
Tucy. Well let us fly this night to! ) his boufe fo? eden : 
- Pheb."Q my dear little feet Lucy, what * kdppy thought 2 
CID eb. the great coats are to diſguiſe u!!! | 
"2 es, yes, ma'am, they are NE 
1 centries, as it will be dark. þ 56 deren upon 
4 2 1% | £58 5 3 5 bal. 


+ Fs *- Pheb. But Abt e n my iber n. when chat dee 110 m || + 

the morning ? 2 1 24 34 192718 21% a 
Lucy. And if. yo ſtay, what. ii Miſs red gen 

| the finds that ſhe has exchanged her name . eee 
Hieb. O dear Lucy, dy no more; let us away. | - | 


e Ves, imataing ber e en 11 | 
ſweetheart: by going I fog ot e vis No a lu the 


+ 


'  , 7 Pheb. That's true; is it poſſible;; Lazy, abet the brech 
valet offers to make love to ou. * 
Lucy. Indeed is it; but we'll ſay no more.of that Axe IS 
ſent ; 3 yo. know time N 5 eee we” 
EL & „ Sn re wy 2 ae I 1 8 N 
8 0 N * VU. Phe candle of the, hot ane 
3 e ah ler ale, t e e , bot 
Ode bodkins! to loſe. my coat, and get bend backs: tothe ten 
bargain; let me never draw another ſtiteb, if 1 forgive him; mi 
if T were a blockhead, or a fool) it were nothing; but every the 
body knows that Pam as great a e lat ervſs e «it; 
on the bead Wet a 1 | | 


Euter Sambo. * 57 K 24 8 1 As 40 bs 


e What 1 Seal Maſſa. ' 1 4 1 yer * . 44 

Tal. Get out of my fight you 'raſcaly:you're/ the ___ 40 
| that ſent me intõ the madman to get myſelf murdered. 10 

"Sam: Ay, ay, maſſa, did he give vou dam treſhing "RY 41 
Z 7 Ves, and robb*d me too T 


Sam. He! he! ho! hol ho h ecod, you like mei- he many 40 
time give me dam eee too: Ahe! ! het ho he very. good at | 
dat. „ e den wil 3 

7. al. You im bent onde Joy you te game of me— | 1:t 
von bull headed. ſavage, PlFbleach your black hide for 3 14 

Sam. No, no, maſſa, you go tell the nem. 

Tayl. What's that? — Odds my life your right, Pl go 0050 ha 
lead the enemy to chis very houſe—O ſweet revenge! before || th 
to-morrow morning Fl have ſatisfactium be dog to beat me wt 
like a beaſt; but I'll ſhew him:/that:Paxnacowart-no ! thank gl 
heaven, I ſave courage enough, if I knew how to ule it. I af. 
eut out a little work for him, Pm rebels lo fare vellneigh- to 
bour. N EU bt hots HO ent 161 1 37 (Exit. | 

Sam. . e my naſa; he 80 the devil „ no- 
ning he give poor Sambo-but- kick, kick, and yt damn; maſſa || m 
ſay Sambo > but Sande * mails” dam 5. ane Samba * 
maſſa after all. | 15 80 41 ee 05: 2623-55 As 
FP 4a * a AS x % Gs ; | AIR 4 


— ncaa 
— a „ . « > * 


4 
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> | ae. PTY OS AE | 
5 5 Since me came 5 268 Guinea, my meſa conti, % 1 e 
Ml | 20 gius me the damnillle kicks! * noe th 11. ENS „ 
| . beth night. and duy, 7 dam he. will ſays, 8 


Aud tben give paor Sambg, a kick. hos: dipvimods 


— : > - 


Aut. here come Fee e no 5 dene won i by 


the ble 0˙ Nee TY 4 

* e * * | Wes 15 e G 95 . 055 i 41k 

10 * TID Joſh ce Ad Golan 3 a 1 SN 
8 ' _ "Will, 1 8 this letter contains a moſt . 


| plot—what do you think, Sir, it comes from Mr Mlnduſk, 
and I find that he has wrote:t0! O' Brallachau at the ſame time, 
bat dy ſome blunder, or other, he has directed the letter in- 
e tended for him, to me, and I don't doubt but he has received 
3 | mine through the ſame miſtake; ; if you ls you may hear 
y | the contents. 3 ee 
d en 2 ot 6, ＋. 0 Captain Comfy,” 327 Fi W130, 1 - 
ben ene lay 1 e - x 
8 « I take this opportunity to inform you, 1 wrote to Cane 
t Þ| tain Conßict, te flatrer him to ſet me at liberty; which if 
it 4h does, L hope to meet you in a few. hours, in order to 
« conſult how we ate to make our eſcape : PII tell you my 
5 « reaſon for it betrafter hen you read this burn it. 80 [ 
« conclude by wiſhing that, the gallows-faced. raſcal may ſoon 
y 1 his days: 1a widgie— ours . 
. e A l 6 DUNCAN MINDUSKJ! 


T Jo. A Lern. elegant As inder but Captain, I fear the 
— letter is forged; tis forerhing, above Meladuſſe 8. ordinary file 
55 L think. ; 58 3% 1. 

71 Capt. Ol IU warrant you "tis bis K, 407 theſe Scotchmen 
id have too Ailes, one. for, ſpeaking and another for writing and 
re though they bave a dialect peculiar t to themſelves; yet in their 
he writings they come pretty near other people — However, Il 
3k glad that I !haye-- diſeovęred his treachery, which I muſt look 
ae ſter. (Euter Doctor La Mort.) Your Wa ſervant Bee. 


h- || tor, Em happy sto, ſee un. 98 Bren, hab, 
it. | Dot. Tank you, Monſieur. 5 
as - Capt. Well Sir, how 0 you pee wit the young 1 in 


ſa my behalf? g 
fix hey ah O N 7 Monficur, but you muſt have te "a wo 


*I 


3 
1 14 * 2 
: — * " 
124 « £ 
2 » d % * 
* * a * 
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unn 
* * 


— 
8 
— 


2 


- 


4 . iS, * NY - this wren * es 
: N . - 
j - * * 44 : a 
* 1 * I 5 
* 
* 


I ſoners, they ſeem to hide their tices!” 


| (Jug, Entering. ) Come W 


in the rear. 


| «gi 


20 


© _ſhare of de philoſophy to bear with 4e great pat ience, de lady's | 


denial. 
Capt. 1'l tell vou what DoRor, you may Siebel" atichee 
to old women, but we military gentlemen: are ſtrangers to ſuch 


meanneſs death and fury? what's paticace to à fon of Mars! 


whoſe very foul like the powder that he uſes, ſhould blaze 
with the leaſt ſpark of provocation, till he coofuiicy all thoſe 


; that dare oppoſc him? ( Firing without ; The Doctor trembles, 


the Captain appears confus d.] Hark! what means that? 1 
fear we are attacked who's without there? ( They go out and 
return avith Fharbe and Loy A t 44 Gee in * 


coats.) | Bs e 9 


3 be bm away. + 2 52 
Capt. We've caught them, we. be b abs chem, ask, to 


; my arm, we've caught them, Zounds! What a fine thing it is 
to ſee an engagement; how we grove them off = ere 
and i in thouſands— 


Fuft. Hundreds and thoafal; why cw, L tought 
there were no more than what we have N the'life of 


Phatavh ! * . i Av T4 #515 


"Capt. No! ! kar "Beck ouſlay' in the peg 1 bes 


ö huts I ſaw ain, and ſome of them fel the weight of, i mY: arm 


en 
Fust. Well, a it may be fs. but let's rexaniine our 74 cod 


Capt. They do, but Juſtice ſtand you N 2 (hey: may” have 


weapons conceal'd under their great coats; kor F'IL warrant 


or re perſons of ſome rank, come to ſpy our condition. 


Fuft. (Starting back.) So they mayy by the life of Pharaoh ! 

Capt. Doctor, advance in the Irout,. and PU attack them 
5 = 23) 2 $4 * & 

Dict. Ouy! ouy! prenez en 1988 garde, Monſieur. 

Capt. Priſoners, Ugh down Ne ba ING __ w_ con- 


N ceal d about you. 
| ''Phetb. (Diſcovering bene ) We ive none „ bot womens 


weapons, our tongues. 


Lucy. And nails too, if there 785 occafion for their ole. 0% 


037 B46: $4. 


Capt. DiſtraRion ! 2 | 
Doc. Parbleu ! Diable! Taki you wel by dis, Madam! * 


py Ie 'Tis Phœbe, by the life of Pharaoh ! Get out of my 


t this moment 1 8 you 9 ufe. 
(Driving Wein out, 


. 2. 
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Tegy ( Looking back: ) W hat a a thing it is 115 ſee an en 
gegemeat, Captain! 
Pheb. How we drove them off i in | hundreds and thouſands, 
Captain! 
Lucy. Pll oft they felt the weight at; my arm,. no- 
ble Captain | champion! | 
Jul. Come back here, . and "7-8 what I PEE) to 
fay for once and all. Go this moment, and get yourſelf rea- 
dy to marry the Captain this night; for I'll ſend for Mr Sa- 
lathiel the Parſon, immediately. Away to your chamber. 
e Juſtice and Dofor with Phœbe and Lucy: | 
Captain ſolur. | 
wen, "Nis a firange: thing that this girl runs for ever in my 
head, and yet ſhe doats on that Lovewell; but I muſt fall 
upon ſome method to draw her attention Has him, and thanks 
to my ſlars, this very night affords me a favourable opportu- 
nity, as M<Induſk writes that he intends to. deſert us, I'll 
go 1 and watch bis motions; and if I do cateh 
bim, I'll exhibit him as a ſhew to grace my buptials, * Poor 
M. ert "Hol be e in your owe ſnare. 5 


f A1 R 1 5 
* Litth Reynard, cunning fox, — 
Comes to ſteal our hens and cocks 2 
N There's not a ſcheme but he'll efſay, | 
- -, Before he wants his fav rite prey 5 
if we're apprized tit in vain, 
He ſets: to work his fertile brain ; 
Fro, in the ſnare which he has caſt, 


The fo een bs 1 5 wing 


: c T. 11. >: i | 9 M6 , 
. El . 1 O9t 2 
Phabe and Luc. 
La, Ma- am, what a diſcovery have I mr 


Pheb. What diſcovery have you made? 
Loney. What do you think, my little French lover has 


Lug. 


turned out to be a fine Lady, that followed the reach 1 8 5 


tor from F rance, in. the ſtation of a e 1 
Pho. 1s it — 1 


83 — 4 
I F; 
Lucy 83 


. Tas: cour wy MAIN. 


: AE Indeed is it; 1 left her to dteſs herſe! fin a 33 

c of yours; ſhe'll be here this inſtant to wait upon you. 
Pbæb. Well, that's amazing; can ſhe ſpeak Engliſn? 

Lucy. Exceeduig well; ſhe tells me that ſhe* FiOS of Eog- 

Hh parents—and here be omen. | 

© | Enter Madamoiſelle Le 3 . 7 

Ppbcb. nne I'm ſurprifed at what Lucy has been tell 

iag me the Doctor was certainly to blame for putting you 


* 


to the neceſſity of uſing ſuch a ſtratagemn. 


7 


M. Le Bl. Alas, Ma'am, men are often deceitful, and wos. 


men too eredulous would they but attack us like foes, then 


fortune, that they commonly court us under falſe colours, 
and never ſhew themſclres. 2 to r eg Ul we have gane 
dan pods to . ee i 0 5 
, | | pay R VIII. x be 
1 N24 5! 7. hete phat 6 is 3 the covert ing 2 RATA 
1 Mien the bounds and the hun „e 194694 eg N 
4 Bat woman, poor woman; o 
1 From the treach'ry of mankind, fad ruin to ſhun? 
When Damon firſt Jaw me, a\nymph on the plain, 
His paſſion he breath'd in a ſeſt melting;fifain's'  - 
. Hse courted, he falter'd, and calld me moſt fairy 
1 But when 1 confented, left me to deſp air.. 
8 Pb. Well, Ma'am, I believe I can be of ſome ſervice 
to you, as the Doctor pretends à paſſion ſor me, I'Il· ſeem to 
farour him, as we ee parſon ove to night, we ſhall try 
-. what we ezn do. mn „ 

M. Le Bl. I ien bazentertained dee 6, which 
tf made me pretend to- court Lucy, in order ta learn all the 
| Aarticulars of it. "REY 

Pheb. Come then, mw > retive, Nele may conſult Above 


this matter. . x „ 5 4% 
; O'Brallachan with a read Side e 13 


O' Bral. Arra! 1 you thief, r ald vt you give e we this 
letter be forme *. 


O Bral, Well, go about yqur buſineſs, till I look over it. 
| (GT — ee Dear Captain = 171 my conſci- 
ence 


7 


we ſhould know how to defend ourſelves; but tis our miſ⸗ 


auhere can jou run,. 


Samb. * n Aale e "Ra you: eo bankt, 


I 
E - 
I 


« confine me” (the devil did I confine him, this was ſurely 


when I was drunk, now ohon this drink is the devil) « if you 
«« pleaſe to ſet me at liberty, my future behaviour will make 
« amends for my paſt error.” By my ſhoul, my dear, L will 
ſet you at liberty, “ ſuch a generous action will ſurely prove 


4 very agreeable to Miſs Pheebe, who loves you as her own 

life,” (By my conſeienee I'm much obliged to her.) © I 

„ ſhall wait with impatience: for your anſwer.” - 

troth ! : will. ſend you an anſwer by en 3 
© So I remain, e | 


„ DANIEL M<INDUSK.” 


Well, 1 am glad that; Miſs Phcebe loves me, and I'Il go this 


moment and put my ear to her key hole, to ſee en ſhe's a- 


pont, n then FU let Mr Niall at A * N 
„ 8 0 E N E III. Phœbe's room. 7 
Doctor La Mort, Phœbe and A 


Pzeb. Well, but doctor, if 1 oui Ceonſeat ſo ſoon; Lam 
afraid you wou'd think me 100 eaſy won, a ———— | 


deſpiſe ſo cheap a conqueſt. 115 


Doc. By garr l. madam, me love de schemie Gat ſdereader at 


Ates dat ſave me de great danger, de fatigue, de ſiege, 


and de ſtorm; and again; in the art of love, me love de lady 
dat conſent at one, two, three time, to ſave me de great ma- 
ny tear, de ſigh, and de great perplexity of de art. 
Pheb. Well then, doctor, I ſuppoſe we may lay aſide all 
ceremony, as ade yeni 1 our buſineſs. requires the en 


diſpato n. 4 3 pk 00 0 
\Do@. Or no ceremony in * vor ld, e e n OW 
Pheb. Then, Sir, you know: that my father the ſent for 


the parſon; to join me in marriage, with a man that I hate; 


will you venture to meet Mr Salathiel, before he- enters the 


houſe, and paſs-for Captain Convict? I ſuppoſe, I need not 


direct you any further how to behave upon this occaſion. - 


Doct. Ah mon chere fille, by gar, me vill ſhew you dat me 


vill be'ave with de great vonder and ſurprize. 


Phæb. Pray you make haſte then, and ſecure the parſon : 


I'll wait with impatience for your return. 115750 


Doct. Ouy, ouy, Madam, me go, ho, ho, ha! me vill i 
laugh to ſee how de n vill de' ave ven he ſee me mar- 


regs pd 


AJ » 


1 2 capering. 
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_ ence I am a captain then): «© I'm ſorry. 1 gave you occaſion to © 


Faith and 


Pheb. 


. 
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%% Pha. Now, e thus gt we . fudeceded: 537 Fo while 
1 endeavour to promote the happineſs of others, I ſee no pro- 
ſpect of my on; however, L am reſdlved never to Fire 
2096 88 nen Nee W ee tOEY 
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= ade wretched. thro all the a 5 „ 
Why taugbt ye my beart firſt tle ces 8 5 
Ane then took the object aaua s- 
1 Alas bad I neuer been biet, 
. 7 nh tongue: bad not Jeatri d td complain. 


ws * 


** 


Be repaid auith long ages , pain 
ny (Afide.) Blood and ay now only hear that this 
is my ſhe means. inan Ai right enough. ſhe loves me to 
be ſure. "ey 4 . 
Luc. Captain Conil a five gentleman indeed z. bow un- 
. A heito. your dear; Captain * the charming: man z Haw 
eet | 


he ſings! EY FIN 
Heal (ede) By, my foul, and 10.1 dos 11 t 
ee like affiſ. 1 S e 


Tucy. And bow ſprighely. and genteel |... | 
. - Pheb.. Lucy, what need | you mention auy more wy bis 


good qualifications ?. the world knows thay he 2 is quite the rer 


verſe of Captain Con vic. N 
Oral. (Ruſping in.] Devil Gre me l but that.js — be 
never will de e like Dean ae Wie nene 155 he 
Von t now. . r 
-? Pheb. 0 Starting.) Oh! 1 wie 5 0 
Bra A chuis le machrie l what 1 ol. thiak ſhame 
now, when I heard you cuonfeſs to yourſelf that you love me? 
Lucy. ( Winking ta Phœbe.) Well, Sir, ſo ſhe does love 
vou, but what ſignifies that, you know ſhe's to be married t 


| Captain Convict to night, if you don't prevent it. 


O'Bral. Is it Captain Convict, the whey fac'd chief, to 
fight: with me to day, till he cut me into the ſkin, but I' be 
revenged upon the rogue. What would you think Madam, 
to be after running away, and leaving the raſcal behind us. 
Bbeb. I ſhould like it erz N but * aal we avoid 


8 Lo ora 
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Brel O my jewel, take no thought about that; *. * 
have three country men on guard, and this very night about 
one o'clock in the morning they'll be on centry, and you 
;know I can op them the wink with my finger. Och, by 


my conſcience | we'll do very well; and let the 1 ſtay 
and be wes Ar th 
AIR XIII. 


8 Lamp, Pudding. 
F or 58 he 1 is fleeping, we'll all march away; 
And if be ſhould follow, as likely he mays. 9 05 
1'l take my ſhilely as I did beſor s 
By my ſhoul he Jhall f. ol it, the fon of a FP TOR ; 
Then if he ſhould offer to draw out his ſword, 
- 'l make him. repent it, you may take my word, 
So let us be chearful, tis needleſs to grieve, © 
Our fees ſhall ne er kill us /o long as abe live. | 

But dear Madam I'm quite hoarſe ; but I muſt be after ta- 

king my leave; till 1 ſet Mr M- Induſſe at liberty, and I hope 

vou ll have ſomething for my countrymen to drink; and Lu- 
cy db you mind me, put on the kettle, for one of them is 

Something af a Doctor, and ſays that tis always beſt for the 

conſtitution to drink every thing warm at night. ; 

Lucy, He muſt be a ſkilful man I find. © ; 
| O'Bral. My conſcience! he's a brave lad, . We be 
drink every thing warm, if it was but a drink of cold wa- 
ter. | 8 

Lucy. Ha, ba, ha, what a blundering Fellow ! © 
Phizb. Well, never mind that, Lucy, be may anſwer ovr 
purpoſe, if he bas any intereſt with the entries how unex- 
pectedly has fottune thro n this fellow in our ' way—oneo'clock, 
1 think he faid ; by that time the Doctor will be married 
and every thing goes on exceeding well. ; (Ercan. | 
5 Juſtice /z{us. 925 
Who the plague ot” it be that aſſiſted my r in 
her intended flight? Let me conſider now—by the life of 

Pharaoh, I have it; it muſt have been M- Induſſt, every cir- 

cumftance correſponds with the contents of his letter, as he 

mentions his deſign to deſert us, he mult have bribed ſome of 
the centries to let him go; now there's a notion come into 

my head, that I ſhall go and dreſs myſelf like him, and imi- 

tate bis voice as near as poſſible, then go round tbe centries 

ein 1 have diſcovered the K. Tis one happy circumſtance 


» | that 


7 


; * 
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| SP C wy N E Ou NEE the EE 7 5 
O' Brallachan, Me Induſk and a Centr y. SEE 
oral And do you ſay you, chief, that you 1 won't let bim 
o when I order you to do it? 
Centry. Weaunds ! Sir, don't you 3 that 1 aſt be 
„ for bim to the ſerjeant of the guard! N 
O'Bral. Get out you mere ſpalpeen ; do you "IR to me 
of your ſerjeant, of the guard? ? don't you know: Fas 1 am 3 
1 . 
Fe. No, Sir, 1 don” k, know whether you are or vat, 
not 
0 Bral. Don't you? 2 then! TH make this nde ed yon. 
. 2 him away.) Now, Mr M<Induſk you're at liberty. 755 
Lt. M.In. Weel l wat am 1, and I thank you fort. 
O Bral. Now my dear, that g for the kind letter you ſent 
1 me, but I'm ſorry I confin'd you though when 1 was drunk. 
Tit. Min. What do you ſay, Sir? did you confine me? 
| O'Bral. To be ſure, you know I did; but let's away to 
he young Lady, and get a toothful of grog before we ſet 
255 for do you mind me, ſhe? x going to run off with me tp 
bt. 
| "_ M. In. Run off wi” you, ha, la, bas I as your head 
as n. the war” o' the wearing, Mr O'Brallachan. j 
(Exeunt, 


* * 
— . 


5 2 


30 F Eater: Captain Convict and a Centry. | 
\f apt 1 friend, I'll creep down befide you here, and 
if you ſee or hear any thing of M:Induſk who intends 19 
break from his confinement, be ſore to alarm me, that 1 may 
. ring the traitar, and-cram him Into: a bag, to divert 222 1 * 
tice and his daughter. 2 | 
Enter Juktice at a d. Hance, dre like M4 nduſk.. | 
Just. (Alade,) Now with this diſguiſe, and the darkneſs of 
the night, I think I. may paſs for I ieutenant Mc<Induſk. 


Capt. Huſh ! here he comes——challenge him. 

Centry. Who's there? | 

. e 4 Whit it s wr friend MiTaduſl; ye 
* 


5 ; ye 
ken 


- _® 
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ken my lad, ye was to let me rin aws? for fome fillar ; ; he'd 
your hand, I'm juſt going awa' to Philadelphia. 

Capt. (Springs up an " kriecks him doaon.) Are you ſo? 
Confouud you but I'll prevent your march, though. "Hells * 
you ſoldiers With the bag. (Eiter two: Soldiers with a bag. 3 
in with him my. boys, in with him; 1 . ry bim in.) now, 
coine along with him m H SLA ep him . 


80 E N E. V. WT vs 8 33 gel Ze 
fer ky: dreft like Phoebe, Lucy Doty.” 
Ws Now, madam, you muſt take care how you Wie, 
and cover your face with your handkerchief,” and be ſure to a- 
void ſpeaking, if poſſible, huſk here he comes. 
Euter, Doctor Lamort. 524 
| Dos Vere are you madam, de prieſt vait with inffatifice.! 
Tuch. She's quite ready, but vou muſt not expect any 
anſwer, from. her, as ſhe has made a vow never to ſpeak à word, 
till ſhe has it in her 2 to thank” her fate for the honor of 
being, your wife, 
Docs. By gar dat be de glotions plan come madam, de prieſt 
make us. LO allots, allons. ( lead. ber * 


8 C-E E N E VI. Captain Convies chamber, 
Captain and Soldiers carrying "i 
Wh Come away with him, my boys, I with my Friend 
the Juſtice, was preſcnt 'm ſure this ſcene wou'd diverthim, 
even the ſtern Phoebe berſelf muſt favor us with an e 
laile, when The ſees oy alliditity to pleaſe her. 
* Enter O' Brallachan and MeInduſfr. 
Capt. Good, heayens,. can 1 believe my eyes, or does ſome 
Phantom deceive my bght ; can this be M*Induſk, it muſt, 
Il ſpeak to him—why in the name of wonder, Mr M*Indaſt; 
how comes it about that I ſee you ſtanding there, when, 1 have 
you tied up hard and felt in this bag. 
Lit. Men. Wha, me tyed up in that pock, ha, ha; 0 
that? $2 bra' ſtory weel TP wat... 
Capt Did'nt I put you in this bag? anſwer me that queſtion. 
Li. M Ia. Diel mY me ! gin cler 1 heard the like o/ this 


— K 


Caſh I tell you over and aver again, . that I put you 
is bag, with my own' hands, and now fince you, ftand 
(beats the, Bags 

Lt. M<1n, 


into 
there; who the devil have we bot here? | 


2 75 C 2 
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F Li. M In. Jor ones}, lay 98. weel, deli 1 ſpeed them that 1 


hinders you. 
« Capt. BU lay on a be at the . of this myſtery Pil 
warrant, Beats him. al 
Juli. (From the ba >.) In the name of all that" s frighiful,, 
leave off; O my ſhoulders, . 
Capt. Good Lord! that's the Fuller" s voice, Soldiers open 
the dag, (They writs he leaps out.) Heavens what's this, am 
I enchanted !. | g 
Fuſt. I e you have enchanted ay. heed and ſhoulders at 5 0 
_ any rate: 1 find this ſcheme did not take ; well, TD Il A no 
more. experiments, - by the life of Pharaoh ? 
Capt. Experiments, egad I you may call it experiments in- 
deed; but i 71 the name . wonder. how fell we into this blun- 
der Juſtice ? ; | : 6 
| Juli. Why, Sir, 1 difgnif'd myſelf in this "manner, with 
an mention to find out if M. Induſſe had bribed any of the cen- ;.. 
rries to let him go ; but when 1 eame up to one of them, I was th 
knocked down and & 7 of my ſenſes by the blow; and at- 
ter SIE, to myſelf not knowing what, hands I had fallen 


into ; lye fr ſaid I 10 myfelf, Iye ſnug was the word, Sir ; 15 
but ww OY ſoon ape me break ng my. reſclurion 
tho', 1 | 


Capt. Well, etwas ry pity; "haverer, £ | wust own that 0 

your ſcheme. \ was very political, if it had not miſcarried.. \ 
.. Political indeed, quotha ! but if this be the ſruits of 
| po ities, the devil may turn politician for me again if, he. chuſe. far 

Capt. I'm ſorry for it indeed, Sir, but will yo leaſe to 
£ N ſhift yourſelf, from your metamorphoſis, t 117 peak 
io che wo entlemen., . . _ 
e I Gill, 1 Soar, Sir, and. 2s often's 80 1 hear Bf politics 3 
Ml ide future, I 1 ſhall Wel think of a a pair of 85 e 
vit Juſtice. 
e to, O' Brallacbag 1 and L een W Shel Now, 
Gentlemen, 1 am very well iu formed of your diabolical plan 
of deſertiob, for which Mr M. nduſk,, you ſhall return to your 
confinement, and Mr O'Brallachan you ſhall. attend bim, for 
ſetting him at liberty without my orders. 
Lt. M<In. Weel, —_ 1 ſee we muſt. ſubmit, for when the 
ke is laigh,, it's eaſy loupen o er. 

e Bei fire me, but In e my fit dance 3 a horu- i 
Hoe about "uu , my jewel. of 
PF i UE 


A 


wy friend. 


of de fine . 
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Capt. Will you, but Ii have a guard to ſecure ou though, | 
. 


0 Bral. © Py the torf: let's Kevie bürſelvetz McTndule; Pape 
we. | (Exit oppoſite to "art Convict 


SCENE "PIE tr 
OR RT NETS ie Edey r 

_— Where i is your miſtreſs.” 4 by ?:T met Salatbiel dhe 
pafion juſt now, and when 1 told him that he muſt -marry my 
daughter to the Captain, why, he told me the ee over * 
ready. 

Lucy. The job over; Sf: ain, inte N | 
Full. Ves, 15 told me Auer ne tobk hie into a Mark 
er where he perform'd the ceremony to the latisfaction of 

th parties. 

' Luty* (Hßle.) ha, ba, Ind the pain bas Abbe bu 
heſs for the French doctor and his lady, and yr he thinks 
tust he has married the captain and my miltreſs. - (Exit. 

_ © » Enter Captain Convict. 

aft You ſervant” captain, E wiſh you el 25 you're 
a hne gentleman indeed, ha, ha, b 

3 with me much; joy, pra pray of what, Sir. 1 85 

Come; come, captain. make no words . it, „pa | 
wy well ſatisfied with my dagMters 0 e lttle- 
gipſey. Em very well ſatisfied. 

Capt. The devil you ares. but Tm! very hy from being well 
ſatisfied tho! - | k 

Juſt. What do you mean, erptsit} PENTON OY 

Capt. Wuat do I mean, I tell yau, Sir, chit 1 2 * 
neither: meaning nor'reaſon, when. I ſa v e walk- 
ing arm and arm with the French doctor. 

FJuſt. Ods bubs LI uy tis tie Doctor ſhe has ed then. 

apt. Married! what, is ſhe-married?” — 5 

Ju. Ay is ſhe by Mr Satathicl,” O curſed miſtake : 

Capt. Married! death to all my hopes, I'll run diltrated * T 

Enter Doctor leading MadamoiſeVe. 

Capt.- DoRor Lamort, is this a fuitable return for our ho- 
ſpitality and kindneſs, wounds, - Os. how dare FOR ſhow: your 
face after ſuch treachery. *_ 

Doct. By gar monſieur, we tell * you de 1lidy kids me, and 
monſieur La ve.” ave de. too bender * to refilt de charm 
een 465 SW 

Capt, 


WT, 


cs 


P — 
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Fi non * let's 8Y and find oY daughter, M Salathiel ſhall 
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Cup. But T tell you that ſhe's mine by virtue of a prior 1 
| one fo, Sir, in the name of the honourable e 1 
. as my properi 7. : 
in de name of de Wen king me 5 her, as 
my — and my ford protect her, 8 
3 I'll ſbew has Iweara ſword as well as you, ( Drawing. 
M. Le Bl. (Niſcove herfelf.) Ah dear e forbear. MW Þ 
Dioct. (Starting.) Ab mon deu vat my eyes 8 Madam- 
oiſelle Le Blond. 
M. Le Bl. The very abt; Sir. e = a 
Doc. Parbleu vat bring you here n 
M. Le Bl. I came here. with you my dear * 5 now 
ny loving huſband, what don't you know your valet monſieur? 
Doc Oh den me underfland Le Ciel nous conſerve, let 
me out of dis houſe of eee and by gar madam you 
ann preſrnce. 
M. Le Bl Moſt enn many. and will you aſe me ſo— 
have you forgot how many hours and. days of pain it colt. you 
to "gala. that heart which you now deſpiſe. 8 


AI . Buſh abjon Traqueir. 
Lang years of pleaſures like a dream, 


P Soon are forgot when oẽjů Jm f 
| An hour of pain an age doth ſeem, V h 

"To the geſponding — 2 JJ ͤ YN 
. Strephon once was blythe and gay, „ fe 
| No ſhepherd © er was kinder ; VVV 2 
Iv HE Cue, ever chanc'd to tra, ð +1, = | 8: 
-iiy of wy ns Kaas es he Tong. 6h to find | hex. . al 
8 he told bis bern tale, : 2 e 1 

In werde fo foft ,,,, ons) 
2 ' Hit flattering tongue did ſoon Ladd M 0 Is oK8 f 
' Ah why: did I furrender. be ht 21 
For now be rover fram SHore to ſhore, reps OS 281 
+7 +2 4 Regardleſs of my ES 2 Ie ok fl 
mY deg fo Se e 
IS Am now myſelf 5 U. my BAI 1 
Dodd. Get you gone yon e Jos out. ye 
Jui, bye Sir, how can you WEL ſo il to your wife, N 


Joon 


ws 7 * 
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r von put it out t of the power of ee to play us any more 
3, ſuch tricks. 


Capt. With all my Ne. 0 15 Bid wich the Bee. 
48 Doct. * va go and * her wee in abs of vine. 
go t Ne | 7 2408 Iu bo: (Exit. 
r. Monbeur La ork, with. a — ele, and ll. befire ; 
n- ar him, Sambe es © | 


Do. Comes fill-me a glaſs, dat I may forget my 8 


and my care. Humph, * Te 58 11 de . 8 
me; but no matter. 5 


0 [ORDERS op {5000 
r? + 16:4 & I DE, 

let L.oet her go va never mind ber 
on = Though ſhe were as fair'agam; : 

; | | She has left a cure behind her, 7 
— 8 To relieve me from my pain. 

ou 2 Dat's de ſmiling glaſi and bottle. 


Which more wiſe inſtrudtion ANY, 
Dan de famous Ariſtotle - | 
Did fame hundred years ae” | ; | 
Sam. Ay maſſa, let her go. Te Fu 
Dock. Silence paltroon—ah, vat mean die hecp! . EY 
| hold up my head. [ (Falls afleeps 
Sam. What, you ſleep maſla ? ? dam, you no anſwer—youa 
fall off chair, but me take care chair no fall off you. ( Sambo 
lays him to the chair.) Now take you. reſt imaſſie, { Fills up à 
glaſs and frogs. ) „Lettie go and neyer mindie.”. (Drinks) 
aba, (Fills again and ſings ).** Lettie go and never mindie.”” 
| (Prinks.) aha, (Euter Captain Convict, Jullice, aud Lucy 
% e Ecod here company comes. 
; (Runs off with the bottle, avith bath Bands at his mouth. 
N Who the plague | have we got here ? the Doctor faſt 
2 cep - 
Juſt. So i it is by the life of Pbarzch; don't diſturb lim 3 
ſleep is a kind friend to the dittreſſcd; it makes them for a 
while forget their ſorrow. _ 

Capt. Now madam, as the parſon will ſoon be hae; will 
ont. you crown my happineſs by conſenting to be mine ſor ever e 
wife, No; I find your ſilence explains your unwilliagneſs. 3 5 
ſhall Juſt. Come Phoebe, lay aſide your ſhyneſs; 8 k HO that 
ſoon wy RTE: Uke 4 ſkillful- Pilot ſhall eer your courſe be. 
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preen the Nadia rocks and quickſands of life,. on wh 1 mas 

ny a poor. * voung thing” has been wrecked, What 
do you {ay?. . i 

© Pheb. (hat can I fay Sir? only Ir you. are: © dete mined 

that 1 mult die, and that: Captain *Conviet mutt be the exec 

cutioner, let e plunge | his (wor i in my breaſt. Here Tam 

ready. 

Fal. No, vo- let kiq rather plunge. it in bis Kal »breall; 5 

that will anſwer the purpoſe better. 5 = 

| N If ever L meet him Juſtice—- et 


| * IR xy" Clout the: Caultrox: 
„2 fertune puts-him in my . 
Where thund ring cannons. rattle, . 
Ny 0/4 make. king Ctr ſe. the Fatal day, 
That Cer” Wwe Met, in battle, 1 
As noble Hector Fold in Tray, 
Ia. anger flea the Greciant, 
* ly Brandiſbid favard:wou'd fron de on; 
Boi him and bi, relations.- EY 
J.. Come Captain, take held of her hand and lead ler 
N away. 
Pheb.. Hold'away,. Sir, 1 Hate gud dgeſpite vou, 1 deteſti 
e fight of you.; de alt will be a thouſand times more 
welcome N 0 
Capt. Come Madam, you Kor Cray you in my power, 
70 your Eoglit chan pion is too far away to relies e you. 
( He. ftrugglet for her hand. 
' Plab. Good, heaven ! is Were no er on earth to relieve” 
me from det ruRion FT. 


Dactor. farts up and the chair on bis back; he runs about 
 confiy an; Phabearnd Lucy run out, the Door aſter them-;- 
; ke 5 7 creeps under the table; Captain Lovewell and 
; Britiſh. Soldiers 97 the, Taylor enter, Cagtain CN: 
; and confus' 4. 
Capt. Cofolion 1 tis Lovewell himſe'f! 1 3 
Lopes. Hollo, who have we got bere? Ha, my old friend 
Captain Convict let me never er but I'm proud to bave 
the honour to meet you here, Sir ;, vou and I have long been 


rivals, both in love and war. Now fraw your: ſword;;. it 


Capt; 


Wh never, he W took. ou ak a rg 


5 


6 beat. firing, and a great wiſe are Sl: without; the” 


. 


— 


VV TE cob DE MAIN. 


- Capt. Hold a little I beſeech you, Sir, till 1 ſpeak 4 to you. 
& . Loew, Draw your ſword, Sir— _ 

1 (Captain Convict retreats backward, Sambo enter. behind bim 
1 and puts his ſhoulder lo his back, and pu oſhes him forward.) 


Sam. Aha maſſi,; dam you heart, what you, kick a me 


5 now 3 hollo ſtand up you no fear when. you kick a me. 
| Capt. Diſtraction! attacked by my enemy in my front, 
4, and inſulted by my ſlave in erer a pretty e I'm 


in, faith. Alide. 
Lovew, Will you draw or 1 pio vou to the wa Jou 
cowardly paltroon. 
(Ile mokes à pigſb, Captain Conviꝗ retreats backward and 
tumbler over Sambo.) | (Exit Sambo. 
Capt. (Getting up.) Captain 3 1 ſubmit—fortune 
has given you the advantage, and I hope, you'll uſe it with 
moderation—hcre | refign my {word and Miſtreſs to your arms. 
Fal (From under the table,) And I conſent to the mat eh, 
pio iding they neither take my life, nor pluader my houſe. 
Lovew. Whoſe voice is that [ hear? [4 fore” tis the Jultice* 83 
1 WE: in the name of 7 is he? . 5 
* : Coming out. ere, here, boy, rea to perform 
x At of — pL e, by the life 15 l tir 
ett hollo, Phoebe, where are you my hird ?. Here, here, this way. 
"og Enter Pbœbe and | ucy ; Paine Gree . nn, be 
2 Nies to her. 

Tb Loyew, My life, my. foul, do l behold you once again No- 
? | pen thy eyes, and behold. thy faithful lover— Oh, Phœbe, 
14,. | will you not ſpeak to your own Lore well! ? have you forgot 
me then? 

Pheb.( Reviving.) Heavens! am. | awake! if this proves 
has 995 a deluſion, how happy lam! but remember my Poor fa- | 
p 5 t ere 
5 Toren. Fear nothing; be aired I vill Protect both bim . 
and! and you tow every infult. | 


vic: Pheb. 1 3 ien tell me what unexpected turn of fortune has 
5 brought you thus. to ** relief, when | was on the very | brink 
| of ruin? 
on Fr time will not now allow it, another time ru 
5 tell you a 1 
oth Enker O' Brallachan dragging i in Lient M- Tnduſk 3 in one hand, 
J. it and i in the other the Doctor, with the e chair en his back. 


Lowew. Whom bave we here? 
apt; . al, O N my ſhoul, but you wen come forward, ws 
WY >” 


3 E co br MAIN. 
the turf bark af the land uf Shilelah, Lhive ye fafe ye thieves. 


There Captain, devil burn me if | know your-name. though 
vo matter for that, here are a pair of priſoners ] 1 have tak en 
for 1 You, 1 
; Lovew, And pray Sir, who. are you who are ſo mighty of- 
cious ? N | 
Oral. Who aw. T2, Why, my name 10 Brallachan, "4R 
ney z ;.Captain O' Brallachan I was to have been, when my 
commiſſion came from the Congreſs; ; but by the powers of 
Sti Patrick, they have been bumbugging me, and the devil a 
q commiſſion have I at all at all; and ſo honey 1 have brought 
you, theſe two thieves of the world, in hopes that you'll get 
me a commiſſion in the Britiſh army by way of reward ;. or, 


dy the god of war! e n a commiſſion ſome how 


or other, now. 


Lt. Mijn. Hoot awa', ye're a ct t6:your. ws 


to change ſides after ye prafeſs'd yourſell a volunteer in the 
ſervice of An: .erica—Captain I'm your priſoner, and 1 bope 
to receive the honours of war, ; 7 
Lovew., That you may rely upon, "Sie" ad however your 
prejudice may bave miſſed you all, be afſured of a, ho- 
nourable treatment at my hands. 

- Enter Madamoilelle, who cuts * the chair... ta 
Doch. Hey! vat; is dis my vife ? < ds 
AH. Le Bt: I am, "I, 10 vouchſafe to own me. 8 1 
© Dot. Come to my. arm, 1 "all love a your de tout mon' 

Eoeur, for ever. | 
Jul. Well, Captai „ Losewell, Thad I a ar once both 


. your father and priſoncr. © - .. 


Lovew, The firſt I hope! 1 ſhali bes che bappineſs 95 * 


| ing a title to, to-morrow, and I truft you will retire within the 
_Britiſh lines, where you, ſhall enjoy, your free liberty; your 
effects ſhall be immediately conveyed there, Hy the party I have 


tbe honour to command And, O my dear Phœbe, what a 


ha ppineſs do I fel at the thought of calling you mine. 
Pheb. Diſſimulatiom were. a crime—tbat hour which joins 

our bands completes my [happineſs ; but. let me bipeak 

you favoiir in behalf off theſe: Sentlemien, -- we 

Loveau. For you.gentlemen; for the ſake of my dear Phœbe, 

| you ſhall be at liberty to putſue your own inclination, pro- 


vided 1 have your words and honours OF; to draw Jour 


Rar ainſt the Britiſh arms. 


+ In. 1 pl. age my faul to obey 115 injuniions; | mr 


awa? 


/ 


hi 
be 


— err 


— — rmeen eee 
. 10 A 
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wa! by the firlt ſhip to Edinbur 5 to my ain relations, 220 


follow the calling the auld hone carle my father bred me to. 


"> TE: © 
0'Bral. Arra, Ciptatn; 1 you: be * 8 for 
me, now? give me a commiſſion, if *tis but a ſerjcant's.come 
miſſion ; faith I'll be honeft and faithful, only il take a. 
jup of grog ſome times though. 
Lovew. With all my heart; you're a tight fellow; * Pl 


make you a ferjeant; but you muſt beware of gettipg drunk 1 


upon duty. 


O'Bral. 8 upon duty—by my. conſcience, no, 1 think 
I'm doing my duty beſt when I'm drinking but devil burn 


me if ever I flitich bm the foe or the Bottle, while I have 


either to look me in the face. 

Pheb. Now, my fears and cares are overall is peace here; 
aud 1 hope you're all friends. Lucy, mF truſty EPs you 
ball partake of my happineſs— | 
 Lovew. That ſhe ſhall, and 1 ſhall always clicem her for 
her fidelity to you. © W 

Fuſt. Then take my Junge; Captain Lovevell, vou 
beſt e her, by the life of Pharaoh. 

i 
Mcd an married an' of, | 
Capt. Convid. Dear Sir, if you think he's our kerne, 
He's welcome to take her for me; 
When he's bound in-wedlock's hard fatters, 
= Perhaps he awo 4 wiſh to be free. 
Since ſhe's gone my ble ing go with her, 
For I find we ne er cou'd agree; 
If I wed I may ſoon find another,” 
That may be as handſome as ſhe. Mt 
But who'd a married A 
But « awho'd a married. man be. Sets 1 NY 
. When every day we fee any + hos 
" How wives and buſbands agree ? 
So Reynard we're told in the fable, 

Once ſpoke of the uit on the tree; 
Since he to come at it wan't able, © 
2 He ſeem'd to deſpiſe it like thee. | 
3 Captain you re welcome to take ber, (To Love, 

And great may your happineſs be ; 
What e er they intended to make her, 
7 fate had deft gn'd her "or thee, 


Luey. 


rut de br MAN. 
8 uy! , are > happy a: WE, | . 
E ye Who 4 47755 CC a. 
Sod INE, night aue ſhall have a wedding, 5 
A Where, both the parties agree. 
= Pbœb .To own tho? your perſon I hated, 
When love you pretended for me ; 
Mou 4 find your ſcheme. is 4 40 
e langer your foe I can be. 
Vince war is your noble profeſſion,” . 
ng Then think what a hero ſhould be, 8 
* heart in another ä 
What "Ber cou d you take in — e 
%%% 
bo arefo bappy as wes, | „ 
| NES That marriage muſt ſurely be . 8 
| 5 Mere both the Parties agree. TY 
& Brallachan. By my ſhoul tis a happy py 
ere both the three parties agrees ; | Pa 
V I had but my ſerjeant's commiſſion, „ 
I wou'd drink to you chuis le machrie. „ 
Til rake one long draught at your wedding, | 
If you pleaſe to beſtow it on me Re 13 
And Jil warrant I'll need no great bidding, * 
. hk the £8 ir well mixt to take three. PSY 
ho are ſo happy as aue, 
2 . Mo are fo happy AS aue, 
| | | : By my ſpoul "tis a happy condition, 
| | White 2 the three parties agree. 
7 Ones. The Author now begs you” 'll forgive Ds | 
1 5 For every fault that there be ; 
And ien the critics you fave 3 
Haie ll thank you upon his bare knee. 
1 if this piece awhich he owns he comes Hor! in, 
= Hai yielded you any deli igbt, 6 
Ey your leave we will drop down the curtain, 
And Ladies we wiſh you good night. 

IWho are fo happy as que, 3 | 
Who are ſo bappy as ue, . 
\ When this night we + kindly are laue. 

F ith * 2 fi Por 3 
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ERR A 'E: A. 


Page. line. 


8 | 


12 


2 


13 


19 
22 


. 


3 ſor duty read Jodity. | 
7 for folie read jolio. | 
= for brooked read crooked. 
36 ſor book read cock. 
6 for quand il read tandis qu I. 
3 for kick read /ich, 


18 When the hounds and the FI He fees i in falls ety; 


26 for lays read Hes. 
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